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EPISTLE | 
Mr. POPE. 


MON the numerous Fools, by fins de- 
Y. - fignd 

Oft to diſturb, and oft divert mankind, 
The Reading Coxcomb is of ſpecial note, 


By rule a Poet, and a Judge by rote; 
Grave Son of idle Induſtry and Pride, 5 
Whom learning but perverts, and books Of RY 
O fam'd for judging, as for writing well, 

That rareſt ſcience where ſo tew excel; 
Whoſe life, ſeverely ſcan d, tranſcends thy lays, 
For wit ſupreme is but thy ſecond Praiſe : 10 
Tis thine, O POPE, who chuſe tlie better part, 
To tell how falſe, how vain the Scholiaff's Art. 
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Which nor to taſte, nor genius has pretence, 
And if tis learning, is not common ſenſe. 

See, in the darkneſs of dull Authors bed, 15 
With all their refuſe lumber d in his head, 
Long years conſum'd, large volumes daily turn d, 
And Scrvius read perhaps, while Maro burn d, 
In error obſtinate, in wrangling loud, 
Vnbred, unſocial, poſitive, and proud; 20 
Forth ſteps at laſt the ſelf· applauding Might, 
Of points and letters, chaff and ſtraws, to write: 
Sagely reſolv d to {well each bulky piece 
With venerable w YS, from Rome and Greece; 
How oft, in Homer, Paris curÞ'd his Hair; 25 
If Aliſoties Cap were round or ſquare j 
It in the Cave where Dido firſt was ſped, 
To Hire ſhe turn'd her Heels, to Troy her head. 

Such the choice Anecdotes, profound and vain, 


That ſtore a Bentley's and a Burman's brain: 30 


Hence Plato quoted, or the Stag yrite, | 
To prove that flame aſcends, and ſnow is white: 
Hence 


(55) 
Hence. much ham ſtudy without ſenſe or breeding, 
And all the grave impertinence of reading. 
I Shakeſpear ſays, the noon- day ſun is bright, 33 
His Scholiaft will remark, it then was light; y 
Turn Canton, 'Winkin, each old Goth and * 
To rectify the reading of a pun. 
Thus, nicely trifling, accurately dull, 
© | How one may toil, and toil -—'to be a fool! 4 
But is there then no honour due to age? 
No Reverence to great Shakeſpear's noble page? 
And he, who half a life has read him Ger, 
His mangled points and commas to reſtore, 
5 Meets he ſuch flight regard in nameleſs lays, 45 
Whom Bufo treats, and Lady Nou d be pays? 
_ Shakeſpear each paſſion drew in every dreſs, 
Bold to deſign, and powerful to expreſs; 
Great above rule, and. imitating none; 
0 | Rich without borrowing, nature was his own, 30 
| Vet is his ſenſe debas d by groſs allay: | 
Ag Gold in mines Iyes mix'd with dire and clay. 
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| Now, eagle-wing'd, his heavenward flight he takes | ) 
The big ſtage thunders, and the ſoul awakes :; ' ' f 
Now, low on earth, a kindred reptile creeps; _ 55 
Othello quibbles, and the hearer ſleeps. | 
Such was the Poet: Next the Schaliaſt vie,; 
Faint tho the coloring, yet the features true. 
Condemn'd to dig and dung a barren ſoil, 
Where hardly tares will grow with care and toil, 60 
He, with low induſtry, goes gleaning on 
From good, from bad, from mean, neglecting none: 
His brother book-worm ſo, in ſhelf or ſtall, 
Will feed alike on Moolſton and on Paul. 
See him on Shakeſpear pore, intent to ſteal 65 [F 
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Poor farce, by fragments, for a third-day meal. 
Such that grave Bird in northern ſeas is found, 
Whoſe name a Dutchman only knows to ſound : ſee 
1 Where- e er the King of fiſh moves on before, = 
This humble friend attends from ſhore to ſhore; 70 P/ 
His eyes ſtill earneſt, and his Bill declin'd, | 
He picks up what his patron drops behind, 


With 
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With thoſe choice cates his palate to regale, 
And is the careful Tibbald of a whale. ntl 

Bleſt Genius! who beſtows his oil and pains 75 | 
On each dull paſſage; each dull book contains; .. {1 
The toil more grateful, as the task more lo- 
So Carrion is the quarry of a Cr. 
Where his fam'd Author's page is flat and poor, 


There moſt exact the reading to reſtore; 80 


By dint of plodding, and beat of ce; f 
A bull to change, a blunder to replace: 
Whate'er is refuſe critically gleaning, ms} T 
And mending nonſenſe into doubtful meaning. 
For this, dread Dennis (& and who can ſorbear, 85 
Dunce or not dunce, relating it, to ſtare?) 


V. 74. This remarkable bird is called the Strundt· Jager. Here you 
ſce how he purchaſes his Food: And the fame Author, from whom 
this account is taken, tells us farther how he comes by his Drink. You 
may ſee him, adds the Dutchman, frequently . purſuing a ſort of ſea- 
mew called Kutge-Gehef, whom he torments inceſſantly ro make him 
void an Excrement; which being liquid, ſerves him, I imagine, for 
Drink. See a Collection of Voyages to the North. 9 


V. 85, — * Quis talia ſando 
ANurmidonum, Dolepumve, &c.— Virg. 


- Hi 
+ — : 18 


(&) 
His head the. jexlowy and-hisiyears-fourſcorej}. © - 
Even Dennis praiſe. who ne'eriprais'd before! 


And, modeſtj prints his u wich Shakeſpear's kane 9 


How juſtly? Porz in this ſhort Story view], 
Which may be dull, and thereſore / ſhould be true - 
A Prelate, fam d for elcaring each / dat cent 


Wi ſenſe with ſound, and truth with thetoric mixt, 


Once, ae 98 
Inſpir d himſelf, his happy hearers charm d. 

The ſermon o'er, che crowd remalii'd behind, 

And freely, nun or womenh ſpobe their mind't. 

All ſaid they lik d che Lecture from cheir ſoul, 


Aud each, — 0 100 
At laſt an honeſt Sexton join'd the throng; 


(For as the theme was large, their talk was long) 
Neighbours, he cry'd, my Conſcience bids me tell, 
Tho tas the Doctor preact'd; I toll'd the bell, 


— 


v. 88. See due Dedication of his Remarks on the Dunciad to Mr. 
Tei Theobald, 
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Ia this the Critie's folly oſt is hon; zog 
Is there a Genius all unlike his own, 
With learning elegant, with wit well bred ; 
Himſelf perplex d, and dark; and thick of head: 
That Writer he ſelects, in hobbling ſtrain 
His air to ape, his beauties to explain. 
So Florio is a fop, with half a noſe : 
Ss fat Weſt-Itdian Platiters mimic Beaus. 
Thus gay Petronias was a Dutchmay's choice, 
And Horace; ſtrange to fay, tur d Bentley's voice. 
Horace, who form' d in palaces to pleaſe, 11g 
Mix'd mirth with morals, eloquence with eaſe; 


110 


| His genius ſocial, as his judgment clear, 
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When frolic, prudent; ſmiling when ſevere; 

Secure each temper, and each taſte to hir, 

His was the curious happineſs of wir : 120 
Skilbd in that nobleſt Science, how to live, 

Which learning may direct, but heaven muft give; 


race. 


B Grave 


v. 114. See his Poem to my Lord Hallifex before his Edition of E. 


(120) 

Graye with Agrippa, with Mecenas gay, © 

Among the Fair, but juſt as wiſe as theyʒ 

Firſt in the friendſhips of the Great enroll d, 1881 125 

The St. Johns, Talbots, and the Boyles, of old. M. 
While Bentley, long to wrangling ſchools confin d, 

And but by books acquainted with mankind, , . | 


Dares, in the fulneſs of the Pedant's pride, 


Rhime tho' no genius, tho' no judge decide. 130 
Yer he, prime- pattern of the captious A ow 
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Out-tibbalding poor Tbbald, tops his part; 
Holds high the ſcourge o'er each fam'd Author's head, 
Nor are their graves a refuge for the Dead. - - 
To Milton lending ſenſe, to Horace wit, 

He makes em write what never Poet writ: . 

The Roman Muſe arraigns his mangling pen, 

And Paradiſe, by him, is % agen. 

V. 138. This ſagacious Scholiaſt is pleaſe] to create an imaginary E- 
duor of Milion; Who, he ſays, by his blunders, interpolations, and 
vile alterations, loſt Paradsſe a ſecond time. This is a paflulatum which 
ſurcly none of his readers can have the heart to deny hem; becauſe o- 
therwiſe he would have wanted a fair opportunity of calling Milton 


h niſclf. in the perſon of this phantom, fool, ignorant, ideot, and the 
like Cc: 1uical compellations, which he plentifully beſtows on hit. 
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Such was his doom impos'd by Heaven's decree, 


With ears that hear not, eyes that ſhall not ſee, 140 


The Low to raiſe, to level the Sublime, 
To blaſt all Beauty, and beproſe all Rhyme. 
Great eldeſt born of Dulneſs, blind and bold! 
Tyrant! more cruel than Procruſtes old; | 
Who to his iron bed, by torture fits 145 
Their nobler part, the ſouls of ſuffering Wits. 

Such is the Man, who heaps his head with bays, 
And calls on human kind to ſound his praife, 


For points tranſplac'd with curious want of skill, 


For alter d ſounds, and ſenſe amended ill. | 150 


So wiſe Caligula, in days of yore, 

His helmet fill d with pebbles on the ſhore, 
Swore he had rifled ocean's richeſt ſpoils, 
And claim'd a trophy for his martial toils. 


Vet be his merits, with his faults, confeſt: 155 


F air-dealing, as the plaineſt, is the beſt. 


Long lay the Critic's work, with trifles ſtor d, 


Admir'd in Latin, but in Greek ador'd d: 
8 Ba Men, 
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Men, ſo well read, who confidently wrote, 
Their readers could haye ſworn, were Men of note. 160 
To paſs upon the croud for Great or Rare, 
Aim not to make em knowing, make em ſtare. 
For theſe blind Votaries good Bentley grie vd, 
Writ Engliſh Notes and mankind undecei vd: 
In ſuch clear light the ſerious Folly plac d, 165 
Lords, or their Ladies, now may ſee the jeſt. 
But what can cure our vanity of mind, 

Deaf to reproof, | and to diſcovery blind ? 
Let Cooke, a Brother-Scholiaſt Shakeſpear call, 
Tibbald, to Hefiod-Cooke returns the ball. 170 
So runs the circle ſtill: in this, we ſee 
The Lackies of the Great, and Learn d agree. 

If Britains Nobles mix in high debate, 
Whence Europe in ſuſpenſe attends her fate ; 
In mimic Seſſion their gay Footmen meet, 175 
Reduce an Army, or equip a Fleet, 
And rivaling the Critic's lofty ſtile, 
Mere Tom and Dick are Carteret and Argyll. 
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Yet thoſe, whom pride and dulneſs join to ind, 
To narrow cares in narrow ſpace confin d, El 916: 186 


Tho' with big titles each his fellow greets, | 
Are but to Wits, as Scavengers to ſtreets: 


The humble Black-guards of a Pope or Gap, , 


To bruſh off duſt, and wipe their ſpots away, 


- * Or if not trivial, harmful is their art; 


Fume to the head, or poiſon to the heart. 
Where antient Authors hint at things obſcene, 


The Scholiaſt ſpeaks out broadly what they mean. 


Diſcloſing each dark vice, well- loſt to fame, 
And adding fewel to redundant flame, 
He, ſober pimp to Lechery, explains 
What Capree's Ie, or *'s Alcove contains; 
Why Paulus, for his ſordid temper known, 


Was laviſh to a Stepmother alone; 
Why thoſe fond female Viſits duly paid 


To tuneful Incuba;- and what her Trade 
How modern Love has made ſo many martyrs, 
And which keeps oſteneſt, Lady “, or Chartres, 
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(14) 
But who their various follies can explain ? 
The tale bs infinite, the task were vain. 
were to read New-year Odes in ſearch of though 
To ſum the Libels O* & has wrote; | | 
To gueſy, ere One Epiftle faw the light, 
How many brother-dunces club'd their mite z 
To vouch for truth what VN prints of Pope, 20 $5 
Or from C* * *'s pleadings ſteal a Trope. 
That be the Pary of perſevering W*, | 
With Pen of lead; or, A* *, thine of braſs z 
A Text for H ** or a Gloſs for H*, 
Who loves to teach, what go man cares to learn. 210 
How little Knowledge reaps from toils like theſe ! 
Too doubtful to direct, too poor to pleaſe. 
Yet, Critics, would your tribe deſerve a name, 
And nobly uſeful, riſe to honeſt fame: 


7 

v. 203. See a Poem publiſhed ſome time ago under that title, ſaid 
to be the production ot ſeveral ingenious and. prolific heads; One con- 
tributing a ſimile, Another a character, and a certain Gentleman four 
ſhrewd lines wholiy made up of Aſterisks. 
V. 207. Sce the preface to his edition of Salluſt; and read, if you 
N 2 able, the Schola of ſixtcen Annotators by him collected, beſides 
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Firſt, from the head, a load of lumber moves | 515 
And from the Volume, all yourſelves approve 3 | 
For patch'd and pilfer'd Fragments, give us Senſe, - 
Or Learning, clear from learn' d Impertinence, 
Where \tnoral meaning or where taſte preſides, 
And Wit enlivens but what Reaſon guides: 1 
Great without Frelling, without meanneſs pain, 
Serious, not ſimple, ſportive but not vain; | | 
On, Trifles flight,. on things of af 1 1525 
in quoting fober, and in judging ſound. | 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
A® the Deſign of the foregoing Epiſtle is to expoſe 
the Abuſe of Verba! Criticiſm, the Author could 
not, without manifeſt partiality, overlook the Editor of 
Milton, and the Refforer of Shakeſpsar. With regard to 
the latter, he has read over the many and ample Speci= 
mens with which that Scholiaft has already obliged the 
Public: and of zheſe, and theſe only, he pretends to give 
his opinion. But whatever he may think of the Critic, 
not bearing the leaſt ill will to the Man, he deferred 
printing theſe verſes, though written ſeveral months a- 
„ till he heard that the Subſcription for a new editi- 
on of Shakeſpear was cloſed. 

He begs Leave to add likewiſe, that this poem was 
undertaken and written entirely without the knowledge 
of the Gentleman to whom it is addreiſed. Only as it 
is a public teſtimony of his inviolable eſteem 8 Mr. 
Pope, on that account particularly he wiſhes, it may not 
be judged to increaſe che number of mean performances, 
with which the Town is almoſt daily peſtered. 


